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iWITHIN THE LAW1
'

H FROM THE PLAY OF H9HiHBl
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j, '"Well," the nttorney said, with a i
!

I smile, "that sort of thing makes good
I enough circumstantial evidence, nnd
I without circumstantial cvldciico thoro
I. would bo few convictions for crime.
1 Yet ns n lawyer I'm frco to admit that
I circumstantial evidence nlono Is never
j quite safe as proof of guilt. Nnturnl- -

r ly sho snys some one else must havo
j put the stolen goods there. That Is
j quite within the measure of posslblll- -

j j ty. That sort of thing has been dono
I countless times."
I "And for whnt reason? It's too nb--
I surd to think about."

. "In similar cases," tho lawyer nn- -
i I gwered. "theso actually guilty of tho

thefts havo thus sought to throw bus- -
' I piclon on the Innocent In order to

avoid it on themselves when tho pur--
I suit got too hot on tholn trail. Sonic

i --jW

j "What she old rang true."
I times, too. sucli ovldenco has been'

manufactured merely to satisfy n splto
I ugnlnst tho ono unjustly accused."
i "A court of Justice has decreed het

guilty."
f "Nowadays," Dcmnrcst shot out, "we
J don't call them courts of Justice: wo
j call them courts of law."

"Anyway," Gilder declared, becoming
I genial again, "It's out of our houds.

Thoro's nothing wo can do now."
j

"Why, oh to that." the lawyer ro- -
I plied, with a hint of hesitation, "I nm

not bo sure. You see, the fact of tho
matter Is that, though I helped to

j prosecuto the case. I am not a little
B I Wt proud of the verdict. I am not sure

that Mary Turner U guilty-f- ar from
j It, In factl Anyhow, the girl wants to

Ii see you, and I wish to urgo you to
grant her an Interview."

"What's the user' Glider stormed.
"I can't havo her crying all over tho

j offlco and begging for mercy," ho pro- -

tested truculently. Hut n nolo of fear
j

lay under the petulance.
Demarest's answer wns given with

assurance.
i "You ore mistaken about that. Th

girl doesn't beg for mercy. In fact.
that's the whole point of the mattei

j Sho demands Justice strange as thatmay seem In , court of law-n- nd not!;.
Ing else. Tho truth Is. she's a very
unusual girl, a long way beyond the
ordinary salesgirl, both In brains nndin education."

K "X1, ll'h! reason, then, for her being
H a thief," ailder grumbled In his hwiv& lest voice.

V ')"a Perhaps th0 WH .,, for ,,e.r, "evlng her to bu u thief." tho lawjer
W retorted suavely. Ho paused for n
W, moment, then went on. There nm n
W ,ouu of Mncoro determination In his

voif- - "'"Htbefou, the Judge imposed
K Rcntonco hu asked her If she had any
W. tUlu '" "ay. You know. It's Just n

"sul form- -a thing that rnrely means
jfi m"c1' f tmythlng. Hut this ease was
l different, let mo tell you. Shu sur- -

1 pf ,,,,1 "8 "'I hy nnsv, erlng tit onco thnt
1 ",c 1,n1'1- - U's really u pity. Glider, that
1 "Wn't wait. Why. that poor girl

! mado n fine speech!"
E" "Pooh, pnoii" cumo tlio querulous ob.

Jcctlon. ''She seems" to hnvo hypnorlz-- I

ed gou." Then, ns n new thought came
to tho magnate, ho spoke with n trace
of nnxlety. Thero wcro nlwas-- s tho re.
porters looking for spneo to (111 with
foolish voporlugs.

"Did sho sny anything ngnlnst me or
tho store?"

"Not n word," tho lawyer replied
gravely. "She merely told us how her
father died when sho wns sixteen years
old. She was compelled nfter that to
earn her own living. Then sho told
how she had worked for you for Ave
years steadily without there over be-

ing n single thing against her. She
said. too. that she had never seen the
things foii'ji In her locker. And she
said more than that. She asked the
Jil'lgo If lie himself understood what It
means for u gltl to be sentenced to
prison for something she hadn't done.
Somehow, Glider, tho way she talked
hnd Its effect on everybody In the court-roon- i.

I know! It's my business to
understand things like that. And what
sho said rang true. What she said and
tho wny sho said it take brats and
courage, '.ffie ordinary crook has nei-

ther. So I hnd u suspicion that she
might bo speaking the truth." Thero
wns n little panne, while tho lawyer
moved back and forth nervously; then
he added. "1 believe Lnwlor would have
suspended sentence If it hadn't been

i for your tnlk with him."
"I simply did my duty," Glider said.

"You are nware that I did not seek
nuy consultation witli .Itidgo I.awlor.
He sent for me nnd asked me what I

thought about the case whether I

thought it would be right to let the girl
go on ii suspended houtcuce. 1 told him
frankly that I believed that nn exam-
ple should bu made of her for the sake
of others w ho might be tempted to
steal. Property bus some ilghK Deni-ares- t.

nlthmigli it seems to bu getting
nowndays so that anybody N likely to
deny It." Th-- n the fretful, half alarm-
ed note sounded In Ills wiUv again as
he continued. "I can't iiudeisttitid why
the girl wants ti) see me."

"Why. she Just said that If yon
would see her for ten minutes sho
would tell you how to stop the thefts
In this stop1."

"There." Glider cried. "I knew It! Tho
girl wants to confess. Well. It's the
llrst sign of decent feeling she's shown.
I suppoxe It ought to he encouraged.
I'rob.ibly there lane been others mixed
up In this."

' "Perhaps," Demarest admitted. "At
least It enn do no harm If you see her.
I thought you would bo willing, so I

spoke to the district nttornoy, and he
has given orders to bring her here for
a few minutes on tho way to tho Grand
Central station. They're taking her up
to Burnslng. you know. I wish. Gild-
er, you would have a little talk with
her.'" The lawyer abruptly went out
of the office, leaving tho ownor of the
Btoro fuming.

"Hello, dad!"
Gilder sprang to bli feet, his face

uddenly grown younger, radiant
"DlckP Tho big voice was softened

to exquisite tenderness.
As tho eyes of tho two met tho boy

rushed forward, and In tho next mo-

ment tho hands of father and son
clasped firmly. Presently Gilder spoke,
with nn cffoit toward harshness In his
volco to mask how much ho ivns shak-

en. Hut tho tones rang nioro kindly
than any ho had used for many n day.
tremulous with nffectlnn.

"What brought you back?" bo de-

manded.
"Why, I Just wanted to cotno back

home," ho snld lightly. "And. for tho
love of heaven, glvo Sadie ?.'. I bor-

rowed it from her to pay tho taxi.
You boe, dad. Pin broke."

"Of course!" With tho saying d

Gilder roared Gargantuan laugh

ter. In tho burst of merriment his
pent feelings found their vent. Ho was
still chuckling 'vlien ho spoker sago

fiom much experience of ocean travel.
"Poker on tho ship. I suppose."

"No, not that, though 1 did have a

llttlo run J at Monto Cailo. Hut It
was tho ship tlut finished mo nt that.
You see, dad. they hired Captain Kidd
und a bunch of pirates as stew.mN,
nrid what they did to little lttc hard
was something fieri e. And ji-t- , thnt
wasn't tbs real trouble either Tlio

"I am glad to be home, dad."

fact Is, I Just naturally went broke.
Not u hard thing to do on tho other
side."

"Nor on this." tho father Interject-
ed dryly.

"Aiij how. It doesn't matter much."
Dick replied, quite unabashed. "Tfi
me, dad, how goes it?"

"Pretty well, pretty well. son. I'm
glad to see you homo again, my boy."
There was a great tenderness in the
usually rather cold gray eyes.

"And I'm glad to be home. dad. to
be" there was again that clearing of
the throat, but he finished bravely
"with jou."

Tho father avoided a threatening
display of emotion by an abrupt
change of subject to the trite.

"lime n good time?" ho Inquired
casually

"The time of my young life. I tell
you. d.id. It's n fact that I did almost
break the bank nt Monto Carlo. I'd
have done It sure If only my money
had held out."

"It seems to me that I'vo heard some-
thing of tlio sort bofore." wns Gilder's
caustic eomnipiit. Hut his smllo was

still wholly sympathetic. He took a
curious lcarlous delight bu tho esca-
pades of his son, probably because ho
himself hud committed no follies in his
callow days. "Why didn't you cable
me?" ho asked, puzzled at such re-

straint on the purt of bis son.
"Bttcausa 'It gave mo a capital ex-

cuse lor 'coming 'home."
"You clear out of here, boy!" Glider

commanded brusquely, "ra a work-

ing man. Dut here, wait a minute,"
he added. He brought forth from a
pocket a uoat sheaf of banknotes,
whlcfl he hold out "There's carfare
for you," he said, with a chuckle.
"And now clear out I'll see you at
dinner."

"You can always get na or me on
the same terms," Dick remarked slyly.
In the doorway ho turned with a final
speech, which was uttered In splendid
disregard for tho packet of money he
had Just received. "Ob, dad, pleaso
don't forget to give Sadie that $5 1

borrowed from her for tho taxi."
The owuer of the store returned to

his labors with n now zest, for tho
meeting with bis son bad put him in
high spirits. Perhaps it might havo
been better for Mary Turner had she
como to him Just then, while ho wns
yet In this softened mood. Hut fate
had urdnlned thnt other events should
restore him to his usual harder self
before their Interview. Sinlthson en-
tered with nn expression of discom-
fiture on his rather vacuous conn-tennrc-

He walked almost nimbly to
tlio desk and spoke with evident dis-
tress ns ids employer looked up Inter-
rogatively.

"McCrnekeii has detalned-er-n-la- dy.

sir," he said feebly. "Sho has
been senrehed. and we hnvo found
about SlfK) worth of luces on her."

"Well?" Glider demanded Impatient-
ly. Such afTnlis were too common in
the store to make necessary this In-

fusion of the matter on him "Why
did you come to me about it?"

"I'm wry sorry, sir. bu I thought it
wiser, sir to-er- bring tho matter
to your personal attention. Tho lady

hnppehs to be the wife of ..

Ucli, the banker, you know."

CHAPTER lit.
The Victim of the Law.

Glider did know. The men.

YES. of the name was like a
In tlio effect It wrought

on the nttltudu of tho Irritated
owner of the store. Instantly his ex-

pression changed.
"How extremely awkward!" he cried,

and there was a very real concern In
his voice. He'regarded Sinlthson kind-
ly, whereat that rather ptilbig gentle-
man once again assumed his martial
bearing. "You were quite right In
coming to me." Por n moment lie was
silent, plunged In thought. Finally he
spoke with the decisiveness character-
istic of him. "Of course there's noth-
ing we can do. Just put tho stuff back
on the counter nnd let her go."

But Smlthvoii had not yet wholly un-

burdened himself. IIo again cleared
bis throat nervously.

"She's very angry, Mr. Glider." ho
announced timidly. "Sho er she de-

mands nn er au apology."
The owner of the store half rose from

his chair, then threw himself back with
nn exclamation of dtsgiist.

"God bless my soul!" he cried. Again
be fell silent, considering the situation
which Sinlthson hnd presented. At last
however, ho mastered his Irrltntlon to
some degree and sioko his command
briefly. "Well. Sinlthson, apologize to
her. It can't bo helped."

Wheu Sinlthson hnd left tho olUco
Glider turned to his secretary.

"Take this." ho directed, and ho forth-
with dictated the following letter:
J. W. Oaskell, Eq , Central National

uiinii. jew iuih,
My Dear Mr. dnskoll- -I feel that 1

Bhould he doing lees than my duty ns a
man If I did not let you know nt onco
thnt Mrs. Gnukell Is In urgent need of
medical attention. Sho enme Into our
store todny. nnd

He paused for n moment. "No, put
It this way." he said flnnlly:

Wo found her wandering nbout our store
todny In n very nervous condition. In her
excitement sho carried nwny nbout 1100

worth of rare lnccs. Not recognizing her,
our store detectlvo detained her for a
short time. Fortunately for us all, Mrs.
Oankcll wns nblo to explain who sho was,
and sho hns Just gono to her home. Hop-
ing for Mrs. Gnskell's speedy recovery,
nnd with nil good wishes. I am yours very
truly.

Smlthson again entered tho ofllce,
oven more perturbed than before.

"What on earth Is tho matter now?"
Gilder spluttered suspiciously.

"It's Mrs. Gaskcll still." Smlthson
replied In great trepidation. "She
wonts you personally. Sir. Gilder, to
apologize to her. She says that the
nctlon tnkon ngnlnst her Is nn outrage
nnd she Is not satisfied with the apol-

ogies of all tho rest of us. She says
you must make one. too, und that the
store detective must be dlschnrged for
Intolerable lnsoleuco."

Gilder bounced up from his chair
angrily.

"I'll not discharge McCrncken." he
vociferated., glaring on Smlthson. who
shrank visibly.

"Hut nbout tho apology. Mr. Glider."
he reminded, speaking very deferen-tlnlly- .

yet with Insistence.
"Oh. I'll upologbe." he said with a

wry smile of discomfiture. "I'll make
things oven up n bit when I' get an
apology from Gaskoll. I shrewdly
suspect that that estimable gentleman
Is going to eat bitmblo pie. of my bak-

ing, from his wife's recipe. And Ills

will bo nn honest apology, which mine

won't." And he left the room.
It wns on this same day that Sa

rub. on one of her numerous trips
through the store In behalf of Gilder,
was accosted by n salesgirl, whose
name. Helen Morris, she chanced to
know.

"Whnt on caith do you want?" Sarah
inquired snappishly.

"What did they do to Mnry Turner?"

"Xhey sent her to prison for three
years."

"Threo years?" The salesgirl had re-

peated the words In a tone that was in-

definable, yet a tone vehement In Its In-

credulous questioning. "Threo years?"
she said again, as one refusing to be-

lieve.
"Yes, three yeats."
"Good God!" There was no Irrever-

ence In the exclamation that broke
from the girl's lips. Instead only a
tense horror that touched to the roots
of emotion.

"Say," Sarah demanded, with the
directness habitual to her, "why are
you so anxious about It? This is tho
third time you have asked mo about
Mary Turner. What's It to you, I'd
like to know?"

The salesgirl started violently, nnd
a deep flush drove tho accustomed pal-
lor from her checks. Sho wns obvi-
ously much disturbed by tlio question.

"What Is It to mo?" sho repeated In
an effort to gain time. "Why. nothing

nothing nt all, only sho's n friend of
mine, a great friend of mlno. Oh,
yes I"

Thero wns n monotone of dcsolntlon
as sho went on speaking In n whisper
meant for tho ears of no other. "It's
nwful-thr- eo years! Oh, I didn't un
derstand! It's awful-awfu- l!" with
tho final word she hurried off, her

ono of wondering grief.
Sarah was thinking Intently of Mary

Turner after her return to tho olllco.
As sho glanced iipntthe opening of the
door she did not at llrst recognize tho
figure outlined there. She remembered
.Mary Turner as a tall, slender girl,
who showed nn underlying vitality In
every inowniont. a gill with u face, of
regular fentuies. In uhirli was a com-
plexion of blended milk nnd roses, with
i mllnm lov of life shining through
all her arduous nnd vulgar conditions.
Instead of this, now she snw u frull
form that m.iniI swaying In the door-
way, that bent in a sinister fashion
"hM told o' hmitlv Imjiotence. while

he luce was quite bloodies.
A man stood beside her. one of his

hands chirped mound the girl's wrist.
It wns Cnssldy. from headquarters,
who spoke In n rough, indifferent voice.

"The district attorney told me to
bring this girl here on my wny to the
Grand Centrn! station with her."

"Mr. Glider will be right back. Come
In nnd wait."

The two went forward very slowly,
the oincer. carelessly conscious of hie
duty, walking with nwkwnrd steps to
suit the feeble movements of the girl.
Sarah ut last found her voice for nn
expression of sympathy.

"I'm rorry. Mary," she snld hesitat-
ingly. "I'm terribly sorry, terribly
sorry!"

The girl did not look up. She stood
still, swaying a little, as If from weak-
ness.

"Are you?" she snld. "I did not
know. Nobody has been nenr mo the
whole time I have been In the Tombs."

"Why," Sarah exclaimed, "there was
Helen Morris todny! She hns been
asking nbout you again nnd again.
She's all broken up over your trouble."

"Who Is Helen Morris?" tho lifeless
voice demanded. There wns no Inter-
est In tho question. -

To Be Continued

I g TRYA WA"T.AD IF YOU WOULD OBTAIN QUICK RESULTS. THEYARE WIDELY READ.
''

Do you begin to cough nt night,
Just when you hopo to sleop7 Do
you havo a tickling throat thnt keeps
you nwnko? Just tnko Foley's Honoy
and Ttir Compound. It will check tho
cough and stop tho tickling sensation
nt onco. Does not upset Uto stomach,
Is best for children and grown per-
sons. Coop Drug Co. Adv.

A DIFFERENCE IN A

WORKING HOURS

Man's working day Is olght hours. JHis body organs must work perfectly I
21 hours to koop him fit' for eight 9
hours work. Weak, sore, lnactlvo kid- - m
noys can not do it. Thoy must bo Hfi

sound nnd healthily nctlvo all tho ffl
tlmo, Foley Kidney Pills will mako 9
them so. You cannot tnko thorn Into M
your systom without good results fol- - jfl
lowing. Coop Drug Co. Adv. K

FREE TRADE

XMAS DAYS

Christmas Day, 1013, was the first,

frco trade Christmas In seventeen
years. Tho Christmas Days of 1894,

1895 and 1S9G were frco trado Christ-

mas daiys. They were sad days, too;
days of bread lines, of soup houses,
of free clothing distribution of vari-

ous forms of charity brought Into
action by freo trado conditions. Tho
Chrlstmns of 1897 wns H protection
Christmas, a McKlnlcy Christmas, a
Dingley tariff Christmas, a Christmas
of restored prosperity, a Christmas
ol peace and good will; no starving
thousands; no riots; no bloodshed.,
Now comes another free trade Christ-
mas. On tho morning of December
2G appears in a New York paper a
batch of free trade Christmas news,
evidently carried by the Associated
Press, as follows:

Los Angeles, Cal., Dee. 25. Hun-

dreds of unemployed nnd hungry mon
began rioting at tho Pltiza this after-
noon. A largo forco of pollco were
called out. Thoy cleared tho streets
of all traffic and started In with tholr
clubs to end tho disturbance.

Ilnfael Adams, n Mexican wns killed
hnd five policemen wero injured.
Twenty of tlio rioters wero arrested.
When the pollco arrived, on the scene
and began to clear tho streets, stones
wcro thrown nnd clubs used by men
who had been listening to speeches.
Adams was ono of tho leaders In re-

sisting nnd was shot by nn officer.
Although tho rioters put up n vig-

orous fight, none wns nrmed, tmd tho
pollco suffered Injuries from clubs
nnd stones only. The plaza finally
was cleared and tho disturbance, end-

ed.

Snn Francisco, Dec. 25 Christmas
Evo found 100,000 men out of work
In tho principal cities on the coast.
In commenting on tho many robbor-les- ,

burglaries and crimes of violence
of the last fortnight, Cnptaln Mooney
chief of tho detective bureau, esti-

mated there are 20,000 unemployed In
this city. Hunger has no conscience,
ho said, and the wave of crlmo Is
bound to rise higher unless the city
provides work.

Los Angeles reported 35,000 unem-
ployed and Portland and Seattle ac-

counted for the remainder. Measures
of relief have been presented to tho
various state and municipal author-
ities. Governor Johnson of Califor-
nia replied to a delegation of work-lngrae- n

that each city must cure for
Its own problems. Governor West of
Oregon, declined to call a special ses-
sion of the legislature,

Seattle, "Wash., Dec. 25. Of 1300
men who havo applied to tho city for
work speclnlly provided to aid the
destitute, only six nro members of la-

bor unions. Tho city officials ques-
tion tho applicants for relief In or-

der that thoso who belong to frater-
nal and other organizations may bo
helped by such bodies.

DEFNITION OF AN EPIGRAM

Fnnnlo Hensllp I.en, writing a story
In tho 'Woman's Homo Companion
makes ono of hor chnrncors doflno nn
epigram, ns follows:

An epigram Is saying something
you do not mean, Just to bo smart,

APPLICANTS

ARE SURE OF

POPONS
Appointments Expected To Be Made

By President Wilson This
Week

Salt Lake Jan. 13. --The appoint- -
ments of W. W. nay to be United
States district attorney for Utah nnd
Atiulla Nobeker to bo United States
mnrshal will be made this wcok. This
Is tho belief of local Democrats who
ere In closo touch with Washington.

Theso tw0 appointments, it is
were ngreed to by tho pres-ide- nt

boforo tha holidays and that
they were not sent to the senate for
confirmation Is duo only to tho fact
that thoy were not renched during tho
pi ess of business attendant upon tho
cxeoutivo Just prior to tho congres-slona- l

recess.
President Wilson will nrrlve in

Washington enrly today and may not
be able to reach his appointments for
a few days so engrossed will ho bo
In tho preparation of his message to
congress on tho trusts. Theso two ap
pointments, however, It is considered
certain, will not be long delnyed.

Acting Temporarily
Mr. Ray Is now acting temporarily

as United States nttornoy having been
appointed to that placo by Federal
Judgo John A. Marshall at the tlmo
of tho removnl of II. B. llooth. Ho
wns recommended fo rthe placo by the
department of Justice nnd tho choice
Is said to havo the approval of Pres-
ident Wilson.
Tho appointment of Aqulla Nobeker
for marshal has been recommended
by tlio department of Justlco, and as
the term of United States Marshal
James H. Anderson long slnco exr
plred, prompt nctlon by the presi-
dent in naming his successor is ex-

pected.
Two other appointments oxpected

soon, but probably not among tho
first to bo named nro thoso for the
positions of surveyor general and re-

ceiver of tho United States land ofllce.
Tho term of olllco of Surveyor Gen-

eral Thomas Hull expired last month
For this placo thero nro a dozen ap-

plicants and from tills number tho
commissioner general of tho land of- -

flco has not, yet mado n choice. Tlio ?

commissioner, however, Is giving tho
matter his attention and conferring
with Sccrctnry of tho Interior Fran-U-

K. I.uno relative, to tho selection
of a man to fill this placo.

Miss Conncll Favored
Tho lntorlor department nccord'ng

to Information from Washington, has
decided upon Miss Margarot Couno 1

for tho position of receiver of tho
United States land offlco at Salt Lake
Tho term for which Colonel M. M.
Khlghn of Salt Lnkowas appointed
to this position does not expire for
moro than a year, but stops looking
to his removnl on tho ground that ho
Is not In harmony politically with tho
administration arc said to havo been
taken. Tho removnl of E. D. It.
Thompson, register of tho United
States land office, Is also considered
llkoly.

With the appointments for the po-

sitions under tho department of Jus-

tice and the interior ' department de-
cided upon, tho most Important ofllce
remaining to be filled will bo thatV
postmaster for Salt Lake.

Two Candidates In Field
Noble Warrum and D. C. Dunbar

are candidates for this place and each
has strong endorsements. The term
of offlco of Postmaster Arthur L.
Thomas does not expire for several
months, but an effort may bo mado
by local Democrats to securo his re-

moval before that tlmo.
Plans nro also being mado by the

Democratic state committee to Inau-
gurate a campulgn for tho removal
of Postmaster Jhmes Clovo of Provo
and Postmaster Judd of St. Goprgo on
charges of pernicious political actlv- - U

ity. Both Clovo and Judd havo form- -

cd parts of tho Smoot machlno and I
both nro particularly obnoxious to tho I
Democrats. I

Men too often think thoy huyo re- - 19
formed when thoy havo merely do- - n
elded to bo gooj until tho ecaro El
blows over. H


